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WEST FRONT OF GRACEMERE.
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KNEW IF THEY'D BITE.

Guide Foretold Reault of Day's Fi-sh-
ing by Looking Into Tank.

iking of big fish and good fishermen." re-
1 the commercial traveUer, "reminds me

of the time I was up in the Adirondacks trying
to sell some goods at a backwoods settlement

Northwood. I was Btaylng at a little
run by an old Risbee guide named Wlll

Light. As it hapr. ned, he had a party of flsh¬
ermen there from New Vork. After breakfast
we were out on the front porch. and the Ssher-
men were discussing whc-ther they would go
fishing that day or loaf around and enjoy them¬
selves at .--. . ise Flnally ene of the
group spoke up to the old guide and asked:

" 'Well, Bill, do you suppose wc'tl catch any
If we did go?"

"Will Light has a watering tank 40 feet in
cireumference in front of his house, and in lt
he haa a number of ordir.ary looking brook
trout. When asked the question he didn't make

ply but walked out to the tank. cocked
his head to one side. shut one eye, and stood
there and looked down into the water; then he
walked haif around the tank. cocked his bea 3
on the other si'..-- and looked into the water
with the other <-. boys began to laugh
at the curious performance, and one of thera

I to know what he was up to. Bill looked
up serious like. and replied:

" "WeU, boys. there ain't much use you're
I lay. I can tell by observin'

trout that you wouldnt catch none.'

¦eupon there wns a howl of laughter from
the veranda, while Eiii grinned ir. a knowing
way and kept still.

'" 'We wiU go anyway," said one of the f-
"And go, P.nd, as it happened, th«y

returned th on with empty fish bas-
11 was pretty ui

r the old guide, for they 'joshed' him
pretty much about telling whether the fish. w< re

to bite Ly 'observin' them trout' ln the
tank Anyhow, the- n-xt morning when we were

again congrega'- front veranda, one of
the fishermen, with a wink at the rest of us.

asked Bill to go out and take a squmt at the fish.
Everybody smiled, but Bill went, and when he
agaln cocked his head to one side and stood
there looking down with one eye at the trout,
the bursts of laughter would have made any

(Phot-craphs by C J. Roaa.)

but a stolid old guide feel like the proverbiai
SO cents. But Bill looked up and said aenrtoualy
""Gectlemen. you can cateh a gaai meaa af

trout to-day.'
"The fishermen cnme bai k that -ening wtth

a bully good mess of the apockled bi autiea. TeL
thlnklng lt was m-^re chance ihat the guid>
had foretoid tha cat b an.l that he was trytnc
to bamboozJe them as to his r. at ra. they BtHl
bantered him. Bill didn't say a word and the
third n.crnlng, to the dellght of all. he weal

through the same ridieul. Bfl at tha
tank:

" V.". i'i, wl r..-.!;.\"' :i ;.:...! one, BJld
ln the same solemn way us before he replled:

" 'You won't cateh a irr^at many, hat what
you do cat. h will be
"Thal nighl the wltk aoma

of tlie nice. t siz- » eyea en,
and there wasn't a small one among them. Some

aya were so
well pli .. N'e-.v-Tork with

the next day to ahow them to the foLka
before the;.

TIIE EASY PUBLJC.
Thomas W. Laa ;...ut aharp

prac I1
"Sharp pracl ..,d. "but ts

not the | Whf sh-mld
the pol .¦'..!. ¦!? What
Is the matter with the publie. any way? Upon
my word, I have aeen i >men hug and
nurse worthless Washington Whlte
nursed his arati h.
"Washington Whit"~ lh, be ka a Boaton col¬

ored ::

"On< ia. a friend m^t him on ar. underground
train. The friend sat down beside him. Waah-
ington was rocking himself to and fr© in a
curiou. way.something like a man with the
collc.
"'How do, Washington"" said the friend.
"TIow do, Calhoun.' said Washington. and h*

stlll rocked to and fro.
"The friend regar :¦ -iy.
"'You hain't sick, V. he youT be

asked.
" 'No. inde«d, Calhoun," was the reply." "Then why !n the name o" .-ommon aenaa,

mah friend. am you aelf to and fro
this-a-way all the time."

bington White made pauaa ln hla
illatlonfl as he said:

"Calhoun, you know Jerome M. Wade? Wel,
he done soid me a silver watch for free dollara.
and if I st.ips a-movin' Uh ra de watcfc
don't go no mo'.' "

THI FICKXE SAILOR.
Weaver of the awakened ity of PhUa-

delphia was talking to a reporter about a rery
astute and wily politi

"It is difflcult." said the Mayor, "to get tbla
man to do anything lie doesn't want to do. Cor-
nered, he advances argument after argument
agair.:-: e you d.--sir>- him to pursue. He
begins with weak arguments. You thlnk you've
got him. But Just as victory ar:.ears assured

bat is insuper-
abh.a linal argument that noo_9 you thor¬
oughly.
"The fellow ls Uke the fi. .for of the old

romance. This sailor w handsome
¦% girls '¦.,-.- bfl liked the

girls. The folli M.n.ir tion one moon-
etwaeB him

and a young woman:
"'Then. Jaik, when shall we be marrtedT
" 'But I ; y wife. sweetbeart, that

I would never marry a second
"The young girl. beautiful Ln the flattertng

moonlight. murmured:
ou eaal rne off for the sake of a

promise to a dead won
" 'But she isn't dead yet," said Lhe fickAe aaflor."

LOOKING WESTWARD FROM GRACEMERE ACROSS THE HUDSON RIVER-


